




ThePUfef 

I* Bccaufc he fioulcl hauc fvy avowed nice too, 

^ncl when I had heep in his belly, 

[ would haue kept fuch a iangling of the Belles, 

That he Ihould neucr haue-left. 

Fill he call Belles, Stecple,Gburch and Parifh vp againe: 

But if the good King Smopida were of iny mindc. 

Ter. Smometeif 

3* We would purge the land ofthefe Drones, 

That robbe theBceofherHony. 

Pir. How fiom the fepny fubiefl of the Sea, 

Fhefe Fifhers tell the infirmities ofmen, 

And from their watry empire recpHefi, 

All that may men approuc,ormen deteft. 

Peace be at your labour, honeft Rlher-mcn* 

2. Honeft good fellow what’s, that, tfit be a day fits you 
Search out oftheKalend.er,andno body lopkeafter 
Pen. May fee the Sea hath caft vpon y our coaftr 
2. What a drunken Knaue was the Sea, 

To caft thee inour way? 

Ter. A man whom both the Waters and the Windc, 
fn that vaft TennisrCourt,hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon,intreates you pittie him : 

Hec askes of you,that ncuer vf’d to begge. 

1, Nofriend, cannotyou begge? 

Heer’s themin our countrey of 

Gets more with begging, thenwe can doe with workingi 

2. Canft thou catch any Fifties then ? 
feri. I neuerpraftizdeit. 

2 . Nay then thou wilt ftarue fine : for hecr’s nothing to 
beo'otnow-adayeSjVnlclIethou canft fifli for’t. 

Ter. WhatIhauebeen,lhaueforgottoknow5 
But what I am, want teaches me to thinkeon ; 

A man throng dvp with cold, my Veines are chill. 

And haue no more of life then may fuflfizc. 

To o-iuemv tongue that heat to aslce yourhelpc; 

Wbfch if you Jfiall refufe, w hen I am dead. 

For that I am a man, pray you fee me buried-. 

1. Die 


Pericles PrittceofTyre. 

la Die,kc-tha 5 nowGods fbrbid’t, and! hauca Gowne 
hcere, come putiton,keepe thee warmejnow afore meea 
handfome fellow : Come, thou ftialt goe home, and wee’le 
haue Flefli for all day, Fifti for fafting-dayes and more 5 or 
Puddinges and Flap-iackes,and thou ftialt be welcome. 

Per. ithankeyou fir. 

2. Harke you my friend : You fayd you could not beg? 

Pen I did but crauc. 

Butcraue? 


2. 


Thenlleturne Craucr too,and fo I ftiallfcape whipping. 
Ter. Why, are you Beggerswhipt then? 

2 . Oh not all,my friend, not all : for if all y^our Beggers 
were whipt,I w'ould wifti no better office, then to be Beadlet; 
B«tMaiftcr,Ilegoe drawvptheNet. 

Ter. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour? 

- : rj; Harke you fir 5 doe you know where y ee areJ 
rer. Not well. ; 
i. Why He tell you,this I ciild-.Pmtapoleif, 

And our King, the good 
• Per. The good Symomdef^ doe you call him? 

I. Ifir,andhe delerues foto be cal’d. 

For his pcaceable raigne, and good gouernement. 

Ter, He is a happy King,fince he gaines from 
His fubiefts the name of good, by his gouernment. 

How fane is his Court diftantfrom this fliore? 

I . Mary fir, halfe a dayes iourney : And He tell you, 
Hehath a faire Daughter, and to morrow is her birth -day, 
And there are Princes and Knights come from all partes of 
the Woiid,to Juft and Turney fbr herloue. 

Per. Were my fortunes ecjuall to my defires, 

I could wifli to make one there. 

1. Ofir,thingsmuftbeas they may -.and what a man can. 
not gct,he may lawfully deale for his Wiues foule. 

t/ 7 ur t he two F/(her drawing vp a 

2. Helpe Maifter helpe*, heere’s a Filh-hanges in the Netj 
Tike a pooremans right in thclaw 2 t^will hardly comeout. 
Ha. hots on’t,tis comeatlaft •, & tis turnd to a rufty Armour. 

j; ’ C 3. Per,. An. 
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